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HER SHREWD DOUBLE; 


OR, 


NICK CARTER’S LADY ASSISTANT AT WORK. 


By the Author of ‘‘NICK CARTER.” 


CHAPTER I. 
A MIXED CASE, 


“There she goes !” 

“What! you can’t mean Mrs. Dean!” 

“TI certainly do.” 

“But, my dear fellow——” 

“Bah! Excuse me, Mr. Carter, but you detectives have 
a fixed set of theories which you believe to be uncontro- 
vertible. Now, in this case you are away off.” 

“It may be so.” 

“Tt is so.” 

“Well, let.me hear what you have to say about her, at 
all events.” 

“There is nothing to say, except to state the bare fact.” 

“ And that is——” 

“That the shrewdest shoplifter on record has been at 
work in our store for a month, and every effort has failed 
to expose her.” 

SA hy? 

“That is why we have called upon you.” 

‘*But what has that to do with Mrs. Dean?” 

“Simply that we are satisfied that she is the thief.” 

“ Impossible !” 

The proprietor shrugged his shoulders. 

‘‘T tell you,” continued Nick Carter, the great detective, 
“that I have known Mrs. Dean, or known of her, for fif- 
teen years——” 

“Make it fifty ; if will not alter my opinion.” 

“That she should be a thief is totally out of the ques- 
tion.” i 

Another significant shrug of the proprietor’s shoulders. 

“Tell me why you suspect her,” continued Nick. 

The proprietor smiled. 

“Why do I suspect. that you are a detective?” he asked. 

“That is a different thing altogether.” 

“Not at all.” 

6 Why 9” 

‘“T have never seen you at work on a case, have I?” 

“Not that I know of.” 

“Yet Iam positive that you are a detective.” 

“Naturally.” 

“Simply because I know of cases that you have worked 


” 


up. 
“Well?” 
“TI have never seen the woman whom you call Mrs. 
Dean actually steal anything——” 

66 Ah BD 

“ But I know of things she has stolen.” 

“How can——” 

“Wait.” 

“T am waiting.” 

“Suppose that now she should pass along to the jewelry 
counter.” 

oe W ell 3? y 

“There are no customers there at present.” 

a4 No.” 

‘‘We will say that she loiters there ten minutes.” 

* Yes.” 

“She passes the time in examining different articles.” 

6c Yes. 99 

“When she goes away the attendant at the counter 
misses an article of value.” 

66 H’m 17? 

“She knew it was there before the woman appeared.” 

“Yes.” ake 

“ And missed it as soon as it was gone.” 

‘Ah 12? 

“ What inference naturally follows?” 

“Several; but go on.” : 

“She gives the alarm at once; she describes the sus- 


pected customer.” _ o 


as 
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“ Of course.” 

‘‘Our detective goes for her at once.” 

* Certainly.” 

‘She is taken to.a private room, which we call humor- 
ously the Inquisition, and searched.” 

“Well 2?” 

“Nothing is found.” 

ce Ah 172, 

“What is the inference then ?” 

“Why, that you were mistaken.” 

“Not at all.” 

‘What then ?” 

“That she had a confederate to whom she passed the 
stolen articles before we had a chance to search her.” 

“All that is very pretty, my ‘dear sir—in theory—but 
also very shady.” 

“You think so?” 

4¢ Yes. ” 

The proprietor regarded the detective earnestly for a 
moment, and then, with another shrug, said : 

“I do not blame you for sticking to your opinion; not 
at all.” 

“Thanks,” dryly. 

“Don’t be sarcastic, for I mean it.” 

46 Ah 1? ‘ 

“T had precisely the same opinion as you until the evi- 
dence of my own senses convinced me otherwise.” 

66 Yes Phe 

“Confound it, Carter, I want you to listen to reason.” 

“T am trying to do so.” 

“Mrs. Dean has been for years one of our customers.” 

ee Yes. oh) 

“ And a good one.” 

“T supposed so.” 

“When we first narrowed the thing down to her I could 
not believe it.” 

66 Ah 107 

“T caused the most rigid investigation to be made.” 

‘‘Naturally.” 

“T went so far as to look up the history and antecedents 
of Mrs. Dean.” 

“Well?” 

“T found them irreproachable.” ss 

Ah? 

“To apprehend a woman in her position and to charge 
her with theft is a serious thing.” 

66 Very. ” 

“T therefore wished to be certain before I acted.” 

cop see. ”? 

“T added two detectives to our regular staff here.” 

c4 Ah (? 

“T caused Mrs. Dean to be narrowly watched.” 

“ Well 2” 

“Understand there were four detectives on her track.” 

“What! Four’ 

(<4 Yes. ” 

“Well?” 

“Two of them swore that she was not the thief—the re- 
maining two were equally positive that she was.” 

“Humph! Go on.” 

“T had her followed everywhere. She was not only 
watched while in this store, but in others.” 

“Hm! Well?” 

“None of the four men altered their opinions.” 

“That is, twe remained positive that she was nota thief 
and two that she was?” 

“Exactly.” 

“ And you?” 

“T was still undecided.” 

“You interest me.” 

“I resolved to do a little detective work on my own 
account.” 

“Ah!” 

“Understand that the question still remained open.” 

“Yes.” 

“Tam aware that it is a very easy matter for one of our 
shop girls to ‘lift’ an article and charge it to a thief.” 

“Certainly.” ; 

“T made'changes, that is, I put girls whom I knew to be 
!above reproach at the counters where the greater part of 
the thefts occurred.” 


| 
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oe Yes. abl 

“Tt made no difference ; the thefts continued.” 
(73 Humph 13% sett 

“Then I began personal work on the case.” 

46 Ah LR 


“Sure.” 
‘“‘T had absolutely no proof.” 
‘*None.” 


“T had charged her with being a thief, subjected her to 


the indignity of being searched, had found nothing, and 


“{ arranged so that I would be informed the moment | had subjected myself to a serious suit for slander.” 


Mrs. Dean entered the store.” 


“Good! Well?” . 
‘* When she came in I followed her.” 
cc Yes. 99 


“Keeping far enough in the background so that she 
would not suspect my purpose.” 

“Of course.” 

“Twice, when I was so engaged, she stole something.” 

“Ah! You saw her?” 

“No; I did not.” 

“Then how——” 

“Confound it! She took an India shawl once right 
under my eyes, and another time a whole roll of expensive 
lace.” 

“ Humph !” 

‘“‘The circumstances were such that I could suspect no- 
body but her.” 

“Well 2” 

“So thoroughly satisfied was I that I had her searched 
both times.” 

“By Jove!” 

“And I found nothing.” 

“Humph! Hew did she act?” 

“The first time she was awfully indignant.” 

Well?” 

' “She threatened me with all sorts of things; said she 
would sue me; that she would make me no end of trouble, 
and that neither she nor her friends would ever enter my 
store again.” 

“'Humph !” 

‘‘She acted the injured innocence so well that she suc- 
ceeded in convincing me against my will.” 

“ Bravo !” 

“Wait.” 

“Go on.” 

“T apologized—almost went upon my knees. I even 
shed a few tears in my efforts to convince her of my 
humility and chagrin—confound her !” 

Nick smiled. 

‘“Weell?” he said. 

“The result was that she forgave me.” 

“ Humph !” 

“She even promised to assist me if possible in catching 
the thief.” 

“You ought to have been very grateful.” 

“T was, until the lace was stolen.” 

“Humph! When was that?” 

“Three days later.” 

“Ah! Well, what then?” 

“TI was as angry then as I had been sorry before.” 

“Yes, and——” 

“The detective was near me. I pointed the woman out 
to him. ‘Take her to the Inquisition, and have her 
searched thoroughly,’ I ordered, and he obeyed.” 


CHAPTER II. 
OPINIONS AT VARIANCE. 

“Well?” questioned Nick. 

“ As before, nothing was found.” 

“ Humph !” 

“When the search was finished I sent everybody out, 
and interviewed her myself.” 

74 Ah 1? 

“Her manner was entirely different from before.” 

“Indeed !” 

‘“Yes; instead of being angry she only sobbed and 
cried.” 

a“ Ah (ee 

‘“‘She seemed heart-broken.” 

“Naturally.” 

“T realized that I had put my foot in it.” 

“Prightfully !” 

“You are right. She could sue me for damages, and 
what was more, she could recover.” 


66 H’m ue 

“ As before, I humbled myself.” 

“You had to do so.” 

“I did, and, as before, she forgave me.” 

“That is more than I would have done.” 

“Or I—if I were innocent.” 

Ah 17? 

“The fact only served to convince me of her guilt.” 

““Humph !” 

“That is why I have sent for you.” 

“Indeed.” 

“Tf anybody can catch her you can.” 

“Thanks.” 

“There is only one thing to do.” 

“Yes? What?” \ 

“Catch her in the act.” 

“ Kasier said than done, according to your story.” 

“You can do it if anybody can.” 

“Again, thanks.” 

“ And it is the only way to do.” 

“Of course.” 

“JT want no more mistakes.” 

“They might prove expensive.” 

“Very. If she should take it into her head to sue me [ 
have absolutely no defense.” 

“That’s so.” 

*“What do you think of the case now, Carter 2” 

“T haven’t had time to think yet.” 

‘Will you catch Mrs. Dean?” 

“T will catch—the shoplifter.” 

“Ah! You still adhere——” 

“T merely take the case.” 

‘*Well, work it in your own way.” 

“T always do that.” 

“T will instruct my people here that you——” 

“Stop! You will do nothing of the kind.” 

175 Eh Ce 


“Tf I take the case you will do nothing in connection. 


with it unless at my request.” 
(a4 Ah 12? 


“You will even forget that I have been employed on 


this case.” 

“If you say so, why, certainly.” 

“T do say so.” 

“Very good.” 

They were silent for several moments. 

“TI see you are watching Mrs. Dean,” said the proprietor 
presently, with a peculiar smile. 

“ Certainly.” 

“You will catch her, Carter.” 

“ Humph !” 

They were standing where they could command a view 
of the entire store, and the detective never once lost sight 
of the lady to whom the conversation had referred. 

He saw her pass in and out through the throng, stop- 
ping here and there at different counters. 

Suddenly she disappeared for several moments beyond 
one of the high cases. 

At the end of ten minutes she reappeared, however, and 
for the first time the detective’s faith in her innocence 
was shaken. ‘ 

He saw what others failed to see. 

A trivial thing, to be sure, but none the less did it at- 
tract his attention. 

When she passed out of sight behind the counter she 
carried nothing in her hands. 

Now, however, as she reappeared, her right hand held 
8 goodly sized shopping-bag, such as ladies affect nowa- 

ays. 

“Humph !” thought Nick; “where did she get that, I 
wonder, and why did she not have it a moment ago 2” 

He continued to watch, and so did the proprietor. 

“Sir,” said Nick, presently, “‘if anything is missed to- 


j day I want it reported to no one but me.” 
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‘“‘And I want no effort made to recover it.” 

oe But Hava )) 

“Tt must be as I say, sir, or——” 

“Oh, certainly, certainly.” 

“T think something will be missed.” 

a Ah [r 

‘And I want to know it instantly.” 

“Very well.” 

“Now, where are the four men who have been working 
on this case?” 

“Somewhere about the store.” 

“Send them to me.” 

“Now 2” 

4o Yes. ” 

The proprietor shrugged his shoulders and walked 
away. 

Five minutes later one of the detectives made his ap- 
pearance. 

*“Do you see that woman down there?” asked Nick. 

“You mean Mrs, Dean?” 

“Yes; you bave been watching her, haven’t you?” 

Ves,” 

“Do you think she is a thief?” 

**No, I do not.” 

46 Why a2? < 

“Because I have watched her close enough to know.” 

6b Ah i f 

“Tf she had stolen anything I would have caught her.” 

“You feel sure of that, eh?” 

“Perfectly.” 

“Are you also sure that she is the same woman you 
have watched ?” 

“Why, certainly.” 

“Thank you. You may go now. Here comes one of 
your colleagues.” 

“He thinks——’”’ 

“Never mind that. 
thinks.” 

The man went away, and number two approached. 

“Do you know Mrs. Dean by sight?” asked Nick. 

66 Yes. rh) 

‘““Do you see her down there?” 

<3 Yes. 9 

“Point her out.” 

“Yonder, with the——” 

“Yes; that is right. Do you think she is a shoplifter?” 

“T know it!” 

“Ah! You save me lots of trouble. 
down and arrest her.” , 

“But there is no evidence.” 

‘‘Tut, tut! You said you know that she is a shoplifter, 
therefore you have evidence.” i 

“No, I haven’t.” 

“Then how do you know it?” 

“T don’t, only——” 

“Bah! knowledge and suspicion are two. different 
things. Never say you know a thing until you can prove 
it.” 

“T know I have brains, and yet I cannot prove it, 
= Vs Glen 

“No; I don’t think youcan. You may return. Ah! 
the third one comes,” and Nick turned to number.ethree. 

“Well, sir,” he said, “have you watched a woman 
named Mrs Dean lately ?” 

ce Yes. rp) 

“Do you know anything about her ?” 

“No, only that she is suspected of being a shoplifter.” 

“What is your belief?” 

“T have seen enough to make me suspect her. I am 
positive without being certain, if you can understand 
what I mean by that.” 

“Perfeetly.” 

“Things have been taken when I believe no one but her 
could have taken them, and yet——” 

“Well 2?” 

“And yet I have not succeeded in gaining the faintest 
shadow of proof.” 

“But your belief remains unshaken ?” 
-  &6 Yes.” : 

“Very good. keep on with your work. If you discover! 
anything do nothing except report to the proprietor.” 


Let him say for himself what he 


Let us go right 
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He went away, and a moment later the fourth detective 
appeared. 

Mrs. Dean at that moment stood where she could be 
plainly seen. 

She had been out of sight while Nick was talking to 
number three, but now she was almost beneath them on 
the main floor. 

““Do you see Mrs. Dean down there?” asked Nick. 

cP aay 
. “Is she, in your opinion, a shoplifter?” 

v4 No. oh) ; 

6c Ah 132 

“T have watched her many times.” 

“Indeed.” 

‘‘And I have never seen the slightest evidence that 
would satisfy me.” 

“Yet you know she is suspected.” 

Certainly.” 

“How do you account for that?” 

“Things have been stolen.” 

(<3 Yes. 73 

‘‘And somebody must be suspected.” 

“Naturally.” 

“This lady has unfortunately been in a position to bring 
suspicion upon herself several times.” 

“Ah! But personally——” 

“Personally I believe her innocent.” 

“One of your colleagues thinks as you do; two of them 
disagree with you.”. 

“T form my own opinions irrespective of others.” 


“Right.” 
“TI believe her innocent.” 
“Good! Watch her. That will do.” 


Nick remained alone after the last of the four detectives 
had left him. 

Presently he made an almost imperceptible sign to a: 
person who was on the main floor below him, and a 
moment later Ida Jones, his lady assistant, was beside 
him. 

“ Well, Ida,” said Nick, “do you see that lady down 
there who is just now examining the shoes?” 

14 Yes. bb] 

“She is the one whom they suspect.” 

“Indeed! She does not look like a thief.” 

“Neither do you look like a detective.” 

“Don’t 12?” 

66 No. ob 

“Thank you. Well?” 

‘T put this case largely in your hands, Ida. It comes 
directly in your line. I may do a little work upon it, but 
you are to have charge.” 

“Have you any instructions to give?” 

“None, except find the thief.” 

“Very good.” 

“The name of the suspected party is Mrs. Dean.” 

“Yes; well?” 

‘‘She may be guilty, and she may not. 
find out.” 

Tuk wall try... 

“You will succeed. 

“To speak to her !” 

“Yes. Ihave known her many years. She may bea 
thief, Ida, but nothing but proof can convince me.” 


It is for you to 


Iam going down to speak to her.” 


CHAPTER III. 
PUZZLING QUESTIONS. 


Nick Carter stepped back where he was for a moment 
out of sight, and quickly altered his disguise. 

In a moment he had so changed himself that a person 
who had been talking with him a moment before would 
not have suspected that he was the same man. 

But he knew that Mrs. Dean would recognize him, for 
he was gotten up in the character in which she knew him, 
although let it be understood she had no idea that he was 
a detective. 

Presently he strolled across the floor, and met her face 
to face. 

“Why, how do you do?” she exclaimed, cordially, ex- 
tending her hand in greeting, when she saw him. ‘‘Aren’t 


'you rather out of place in this bevy of females?” 


No. 68. 


NICK CARTER LIBRARY. Haep 


“Very much so,” replied Nick. “ You will perhaps assist 
me to what I want.” 

“Gladly ; what is it?” 

“A pair of gloves.” 

“Indeed! Come with me. I will show you the glove 
counter. I know the places in Macy’s almost as well as 
the manager, for I come here very often.” 

/ “Queer taste that,” smiled Nick “You must enjoy a 
crowd better than I do.” 

She laughed. 

“Oh, I don’t mind the crowd,” she said. 
woman’s mania for shopping.” 

“Do you always purchase something ?” 

‘*Bless you, no. There are hundreds of ladies who come 
here, or go to Altman’s, Lord & Taylor’s, O’Neills, 
Ehrich’s, or the other places every day, and they rarely 
buy anything.” 

“Humph! Then why do they go?” 

“Oh, there are hundreds of reasons.” 

“Tell me some of them.” 

“Certainly. Ah, here we are. Now, what kind of 
gloves do you want?” 

oc Kid. % 

“Of course; but what color?” 

“You select for me?” 

“Ah, you men!” she exclaimed. 

But she was pleased nevertheless. 

The poor shop girl was obliged to pass down box after 
box before Mrs. Dean found a pair of gloves which she 
thought to be “just the thing.” 

They were finally purchased, however, and Nick, after 
waiting twenty minutes for two cents change, for the 
clerk would not give up the gloves until the change ar- 
rived, placed them in his pocket with a sigh of relief. 

The twenty minutes were occupied, however, in con- 
tinuing the conversation. 

“You were about to tell me some of the reasons that 
the ladies have for going shopping and never buying,” he 
said. 


“That is putting it a little strong,” she replied. ‘They 
do buy at times.” 

“Yes, I know, but those reasons.” 

“Well, there is one class who come out to exhibit their 
costumes.” © 

“No doubt of that.” 

“ Another—I regret it—to flirt.” 

ae 2 OE A 

“Too bad, isn’t it?” 

“Frightful! Well?” 

“ Another who only wish to see the pretty things, and 
yet another to satisfy a fondness for breaking the tenth 
coinmandment.” 


“Ah! they see, but to covet. Isn’t there yet another 
class who came for the purpose of breaking the eighth 
commandment after fracturing the tenth 2” 

“T’m afraid so.” ; 

She looked serious for a moment, and then said: 

“Come, vou hive finished your shopping, let us go out.” 

“Gladly. It’s suffocatingly hot in here.” 

They were soon upon the street. 

For some distance they walked along together in 
silence. 

Presently Mrs. Dean spoke again. 

“Do you know,” she said, slowly, “that I was once ac- 
cused of shoplifting ?” 

“Great heavens! You!” 

mesa ba: 

“T’m astounded. Where? By whom?” 

“In the very store that we just left.” 

“Goodness! I wonder that you ever went back there 
again.” 

“So do I, and yet——” 

“Yet what?” 

_“The proprietor was so sorry. He apologized so hand- 
somely, and, in short, seemed so cut up about it that I— 
well, I forgave him.” 

“Awtully good of you, you know. I wouldn’t.” 

‘Hew would, but then he has so many to watch that I 
took pity on him.” 

oe Ah 172 


“T have the 


.ig an odd kind of a mixed up mess anyhow.” 


“ After all, nobody knew anything about it but himself x 
and the woman who searched me.” \ 

“What! He actually had you searched ?” 

“Yes, of course. Oh, he was awfully ashamed.” 

“He ought to have been thrashed.” 

“So I thought at first.” 

*‘T hope he saw the error of his ways.” * 

“Oh, he did.” 

“He might do it again, then what?” 

“What! A second time?” 

ce Yes. >P) 

“He would not dare.” 

‘Dare! I think he’d dare anything. My only wonder is : 
that he has not since he suspected you once.” 

“He had better not.” ee 

“No, indeed. You should sue him for damages—teach 
him a lesson——” 


“What! and have the papers full of it? Oh, no! That 
would be awful.” 

“So it would.” 

“Tt would kill me.” 

“Has he treated you all right ever since ?” 

“Oh, perfectly.” " 

“And have you never seen any sign of further sus- | 
picion ?” 

“ Never.” q 

‘*Knowing the peculiarities of these store keepers so 
well I am surprised that he did not attack you a second 
time.” 
“Tf he should I would make him repent it,” she said, { 
coldly. | 

“Then you have never seen anv evidence of a second 
insult of the kind, eh?” asked Nick, sticking to the point 
and at last asking the question squarely, in order that | 


there might be no mistake. 

“Never.” 

“ Humph !” 

They walked on in silence for a little distance. 

Suddenly Nick paused abruptly. As | 

Mrs. Dean looked up at him in surprise. cs 

“ What is the matter?” she asked. ee 

“Where is your bag?” he demanded. 

“My what?” 

“Your shopping-bag.” | 

“At home,” she replied. Reps 

“Oh, no,” said Nick; “you are mistaken. You must 
have forgotten it, have left it on one of the counters, 
or——” ' 

“T tell you I did not have it with me.” | 

“But, my dear madam, I saw it.” N 

“Saw it!” 

6 Yes. ” 

“That is impossible, for Ihave not had it with me to- 
day.” 

“But, Mrs. Dean, I saw you once to-day about fifteen or 
twenty minutes before we met and spoke. I was then 
talking with some gentlemen.” 

“Yes; well?” 

“You had your shopping-bag with you then.” i 

‘‘How you insist!” she exclaimed. “I tell you I left it q 
at home. I have not had it with me to-day.” i 

Nick did not pursue the subject further, but he was } 


“ 
7 

a 

be Fe 


suena cane 


nits 


puzzled. H 
They parted soon afterward, and the detective went di- a 
rectly to his home. 
“ Humph !” he muttered. “I begin to think that there is 
something in this case after all. There are a few questions 
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wie 


that I wish I could answer just now. : 
“Hirst, why did she tell me at all that she had been sus- Bs 
pected and searched as a shoplifter, but having told me if 
that much, why did she so utterly deny the second experi- ie 
ence of the same kind ? . 
“Second, why should she deceive me about that shop- a, 
ping-bag ? a 
tes 


“Qhe had one with her, because I saw it, and now she 
insists that she left it at home. 

“T wonder if—— Pshaw! I will not even entertain the 
suspicion until I have better proof than I have now. This ; 


pis gO 
Saisie 


It was dark when Ida Jones came in. 
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Nick sent for her at once, and as soon as she entered 
said : 

“Well? What have you learned ?” 

“Very little.” 

‘“What did you do?” 

“T kept my eye on our fair thief until she got into her 

carriage and drove away.” 

_ “Kh? until she did what?” 

“Entered her carriage.” 

“Ah! Indeed! Certainly. Humph!” 

‘“What is the matter?” 

“Nothing. Ll was only wondering if you saw me with 
her, and——” 

“T saw a gentleman with her, but you have so many 
identities that I cannot say whether——” 

‘‘Of course—of course. Ida!” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“‘Begin where we parted, and tell me all you saw.” 

“From the time we parted in the gallery ?” 

66 Yes. 97 

“T followed you down a moment or two after you were 
gone.” 

“Yes. Well?” 

“ At the foot of the stairs I met Mrs. Dean—that is, I 
saw her, not far away.” 

“To be sure. Well, what was she doing?” 

“Talking with a gentleman” 

“Very good; that was I.” 

“Was it? I never would have known you. But then I 
did not notice what change you made in the gallery, for I 
was making some slight alterations myself.” 

“Ah! That may explain why I did not notice you.” 

“Tt may,” smiled Ida, ‘‘although—-—” 

“Never mind ; go on.” 

“Well, they conversed together for some moments, and 
then they—by they Imean you and Mrs. Dean—walked 
away together to another part of the store.” 


CHAPTER IV. 
WHAT IDA JONES SAW. 


“Precisely. Where did they go?” 

“To the glove counter.” 

“ Assuredly. Well?” 

“There she bought and paid for a pair of gloves——” 

“You mean that I did.” 

“No, I mean that she did.” 

“Ah, well. What color were the gloves?” 

“ Black.” 

és Eh 9?) 

“ Black.” 

“You mean buff.” 

“No, 1 mean black.” 

“Tda, I believe Iam getting color blind.” 

**Perhaps so; I’m not.” 

“Well, go on.” 

“She put the gloves in her shopping-bag, and——” 

“What!” 

“T said she put the gloves in——” 

“T know you did.” 

“Then why——” 

“But you must be mistaken.” 

4 Why on? 

“Because she had no shopping-bag with her. 

“On, yes, she did.” 

“Indeed !” 

“Her right side was toward you, and she carried the 
bag on her left arm.’ 

“Oh! My sight is certainly playing tricks with me. 
Well, Ida?” 

“Then they moved away again.” 

“Yes, so they did. Humph! I’m glad I saw some of the 
things that occurred. Well?” 

“Presently they paused in the middJe of the floor, and 
she left him standing there for a few moments while she 
excused herself.” 

“She did, eh? 

“ Certainly.” 

“AHumph! Well?” 

“Of course I followed her.” 

“Of course.” 


By ‘him’ you mean me, eh?” 


1G ee vit? 


“SLe passed around a counter out of my sight, but I 
overtook her a moment later. She was talking with 
another gentleman.” 

“Ah! she has lots of friends.” 

5 Evidently. That time I thought you were ee com- 
panion. 

“ Notwithstanding the fact that I was standing alone in 
the middle of the floor somewhere, eh ?” 

4 Yes. 99 

“This is really very beautiful, Ida. But go on.” 

“T kept my eye upon her. She did not talk long with 
this second gentleman before they started away.” 

ve Ah be 

“JT was about to follow when some clumsy person 
stepped upon my dress and tore it.” 

“An accident ?” 

“Oh, yes. It only required a moment to arrange if, but 
when I looked up again Mrs. Dean and her companion had 
disappeared.” 

“Indeed !” 

“You know what a crowd there was in the store?” 

“ce Yes. rh) 

“Well, I ‘was angry.” 

“ Naturally.” 

“T hastened in the direction I supposed they had taken, 
and fortunately soon overtook them.” 

“That was lucky.” 

iTS Yes. ” 

“Well 2?” Y 

“T noticed one difference in her appearance.” 

“Indeed! What was that?” 

“She no longer had the shopping-bag.” 

“Ah! That isa good point.” 

““And another thing.” 

“What?” 

“She had rejoined the gentleman who was with her at 
the glove counter.” 

“‘Otherwise myself.” 

“T suppose so.” 

“But the shopping-bag was missing.” 

& Yes. 9 

“What became of gentleman number two?” 

“T don’t know.” 

“Wumph! Well?” 

“They went out.” 

‘<3 Yes. 7 

“ And walked along Fourteenth street toward Fifth ave- 
nue.” 

“Kight. Goon.” 

“ At the corner of Fifth avenue ether paused, and——” 

“Not at the corner.” 

“ce Yes. 99 

“You mean just beyond it.” 

‘No, Ido not. I mean upon the south-west corner.” 

“Oh! well?” 

“hey talked together a few moments, and then the 
gentleman continued on through Fourteenth street, and 
she turned back again toward Macy’s.” 

“Possibly it was on the corner.” 

“T know it was.’ 

‘Well, continue.” 

“She turned back, as I said. About half way to Macy’ s 
she entered a carriage, and drove away, and I came 
home.” 

“Ts that all?” 

74 Yes. ” 

“Tda, if you were a man, and were in the habit of drink. 
ing, I should think you had seen double to-day.” 

(79 Sir 1p? 

Nick laughed. 

“Perhaps I saw double,” he said. 

“T don’t understand you.” 

“T will explain.” 

“Thank you.” 

“In the eta place, I did go down and speak to Mrs. 
Dean.” 

“ Oertainly.” 

“We did walk to the glove counter together.” 

“Of course, I saw you.” ~ 

“Exactly. But there you began to see double.” 

“Once more——” 


ee | NICK CARTER LIBRARY. Cz) 


a 


. Wait. Mrs. Dean had no shopping-bag with her then.” 

“But I saw it. Seal brown; it closes with a shir-string, 
and has the initial ‘D’ worked on the side.” 

“Yes, I saw the same bag earlier in the day, but she 
did not have it with her when we were at the glove coun- 
ter.” 

Me Carter t-——” 

“ Another thing, Ida, the gloves she selected were for 
me.” 

“For you !” 

“Yes, and they were yellow, not black.” 

“They were black and they were ladies’ gloves.” 

“They were yellow, Ida; they were gentleman’s gloves, 
and I put themin my pocket.” 

“They were black; they were ladies’ gloves, and she 
put them in her bag.” 

“Stick to it, Ida. We’ll pass to the next point.” 

“T hope it is better than the last.” 

“So do 1.” 

“Well, what is it?” 

“When we left the glove counter we went straight to 
the street without pausing, and she did not leave me alone 
for an instant.” 

ae Ah 28 

“Outside we walked through Fourteenth street, crossed 
Fifth avenue, aud paused about two hundred feet beyond 
it.” 

“Perhaps I don’t know a corner when I see it.” 

“Perhaps you don’t.” 

“What more, sir?” 

“She turned back, having forgotten a small commission 
that she had to execute for a friend, and I went on.” 

“Well?” 

“I do not think she had a carriage waiting for her, or 
she would have mentioned it.” 

“But I saw her enter one.” 

“You thir.k you did.” 

“T know I did.” 

“Ts it not possible that you were mistaken ?” 

No. 7 

“Well, I—ah! ! there is the door-bell. 
is coming now.’ 

Patsy ey a moment later, and gave the detective a 
letter. 

“No answer,” he said. “It came from Macy’s.” 

Patsy went out, and Nick broke the seal. 

Here is the body of the note: 


Patt AERO OR payee ti” 


Let us see what 


‘The person whom we suspect left the store about an hour after my |, 


talk with you, in company witha man. Soon after she was gone, a 
very valuable roll of fine lace was missed, also a dozen pairs of gloves, 
best quality. She was known to have been at both counters and the 
articles were missed immediately after she left them. ‘Thirty minutes 
after she went out with the man, she came back again, and while she 
was still in the storea beautiful and expensive manicure set was lost, 
She had just been at that counter, and. believing that [had her, sure, 
I disregarded your advice and pounced down upon her. 

‘“‘Well, we found nothing. She hada small, inexpensive manicure 
set in her possession, but she also had the receiptforit. Theclerk re- 
membered that she had bought and paid for it, It is worth, perhaps, 
a tenth as much as the one stolen. 

“I can’t describe her indignation and anger. She was like a tigress 
deprived of her cubs. Nothing would pacify her. 

«**You have insulted me before,’ she cried, ‘and you shall pay for 
this!’ 

“T think she meant it, too. Idon’t like to have a bad odorfrom this 
thing, and I thought maybe you could fixit. Try, won’s you? 

**You say you know her; very well, go and see her. Settle the thing 
somehow. 1! give you carte blanche. If she'll settle and agree to keep 
out of the store, ll do anything reasonable: If she won’t, I’ll let the 
thing go to law, and Ill prove her a thief, if it takes every dollar I’ve 
got. Just tell her that, for I mean it. 

“T leave the thing in your hands, Carter. Fix it up for me some- 
how, there’s a good fellow! One thing is certain, I will have no settle- 
ment unless she'll keep out of my store. It’s fight or quit—one or the 
other.” 


Nick read the letter aloud to Ida Jones. 

“What do you think of it?” he asked, when he had 
finished. 

“T don’t know what to think.” 

“T begin to see through it, Ida.” 

“Do you?” 

“Yes. Get your hat. Come with me; we will go 
together to see Mrs. Dean at her home.” 

“What! Go there?” 


| 


“Yes,” 

“ But——” 

“Come! Iam waiting.” 

In another moment they set out for the residence of 
Mrs. Dean. 

There was a quiet smile upon Nick Carter’s face—a 
smile which meant that he had suddenly found a clew 
where he least expected one. 


CHAPTER V. | 
HER SHREWD DOUBLE, 


It was yet early in the evening when Nick Carter, ac- 
companied by his lady assistant, Ida Jones, reached the 
house where Mrs. Dean resided. 

They were at once admitted, and Nick test no time in 
coming to the point. 

He found Mrs. Dean still suffering from the effects of 
the ordeal through which she had passed, as described in 
the letter Nick had received. 

“T have heard of what occurred this afternoon, Mrs. 
Dean,” said the detective, ‘and the proprietor, who is an 
acquaintance of mine, has written to have me come and 
see you.” 

“Tt was outrageous !” exclaimed the lady. 

“Of course it was.” 

“T could forgive such a thing once, for I could see how 
the mistake might occur, but twice—never !” 

“What do you propose doing?” 

“T will find out if there is any law in the land to pro- 
tect a lady when she goes shopping.” 

“TI don’t blame you in the least.” 

“ Nobody could.” 

“Tell me just how it occurred.” 

“You remember when I left you?” 

“Perfectly. By the way, where were we when we 
parted ?” 

“Why, just beyond Fifth avenue, on Fourteenth 
street.” 

“Exactly. We did not part on the corner, did we?” 

“No; some distance beyond it.” 

Nick cast a glance of mischievous triumph toward Ida, 
but made no remark. 

‘‘Well,” he said, “let me hear your story.” 

‘““My little niece wished to give a friend a birthday pres- 
ent, and I hurried back to select something.” 

6 Yes. ” 

“T thought a manicure set would be nice, so I purchased 
one.” 

ce Ah fp? 

“An inexpensive affair. I waited for the bundle and 
my change, and afterward loitered a moment or two at 
another counter.” 

“TI see.” 

“T was just leaving the store when a horrid man placed 
his hand on my shoulder, and said I would have to go 
with him. 

‘‘He took me to the same room where I was searshed 
once before, and there a woman searched me. 

“T was never so angry in my life. I don’t know what 
I said or did. 

“However, they got through the search somehow, and 
found nothing, of course, except the manicure set that I 
had purchased. 

“That is all there is to tell; but there will be more by 
and by.” 

“Mrs. Dean, do you remember the gloves you selected 
for me?” 

“Certainly.” 

“What color were they ?” 

“Yellow.” 

“After you left me, on Fourteenth street, did you enter 
a carriage.” 

“ce No. | (eau 

“Did you meet any other gentleman of your acquaint- 
ance in Macy’s this afternoon.” 

ae No. ” 

Nick turned slowly to Ida. 

“Do you begin to see through it?” he asked. 

“No,” she replied; “I am more puzzled than ever.” 


NICK Caé RTER LIBRARY. 


Mrs. 
prise. 

‘“T am certainly puzzled,” she said, rather coldly. 
you will have the kindness to explain, I will——” 

“In a moment, Mrs. Dean. Please be patient. Will you 
answer a few questions before you force me to explain?” 

“Why, certainly ; but——” 

‘‘Let us have the buts afterward.” 

“Very well; what do you wish to ask me?” 

“Have you ever seen anybody who looked like you; 
in whom the resemblance was strong enough to create 
comment?” 

She shook her head. 

“No,” she said; “I think not.” 

“When you have been out shopping, have you ever had 
the experience of a person rushing up to you, seizing 
your hand, or otherwise claiming acquaintance with 
you.” 

She mused a moment. 

“No,” she said, presently ; “never exactly that.” 

*‘Something like it, eb?” 

sb Yes. 99 

“ What was it?” 

“ About two weeks—perhaps three—ago, it happened.” 

‘Yes; what was it?” 

“T was in Macy’s at the time.” * 

“Yes; well?” 

“fT was standing near the door. 
and I had no umbrella with me. I was wondering what I 
would do when a man entered the door from the street. 
We were on the Sixth avenue side.” 

“Yes; go on, please.” 

“The man stepped quickly up to me and said: ‘By 
Jove, Sue, you dome proud! I——’ Then he paused, 
for my eyes had opened rather wide, I expect. You know 
my first name is Susan, and I wondered who the man 
could be who was so familiar.” 

“Doubtless.” 

‘“‘T suppose I looked rather forbidding for an instant.” 

“Like enough.” 

“Well, he saw his mistake, and, stumbling over an 
apology, in which I heard the words, ‘took’ you for 
another’ —‘ wonderful resemblance? —‘hope you’ll pardon 
me,’ and so on, he went away.” 

“Ts that the only occasion ?” 

6c Yes. bb] 

“Have you ever seen that man since ?” 

“Yes. I saw him to-day.” 

“Describe him.” 

“He’s about your height and build, wears a reddish 
mustache, and is slightly round-shouldered.” 

“Why,” exclaimed Ida, “that is the man——” 

“Vou took for me, eh?” asked Nick. 

SM egt 

“T thought so.’ 

Mrs. Dean was ‘Secsnune impatient, and she showed it. 

“My friend,” said Nick, ‘‘you have been made the vic- 
tim of circumstance; in other words, circumstance has 
aided a designing woman in making you her scapegoat.” 

“T don’t understand:” 

“T don’t blame you; I did not, until there was no other 
way to explain it.” 

“But——” 

“Mrs. Dean, there is a woman in New York who looks 
so exactly like you that she deceived even me.” 

“ Impossibe |” 

“It is true, nevertheless.” 

Why, it’s horrible !” 

“She is a shoplifter, and she has adopted a very clever 
scheme to outwit the people she robs.” 

Ah 

“She passes as Mrs. Dean.” 

“But this is frightful !” 

“It is unpleasant, but it’s awfully clever, the cleverest | 
thing I’ve heard of in this line.” 

‘But how does she do it 2” 


Dean loeked upon them both in pitarcned sur- 


alll i E 


Rain had begun to fall, | 


will say, and wherever nature failed, art supplied the de- : Set 


ficiency.” 

6 Ah! 12? 

“She goes to Macy’s, and to other stores, when you do.” 

“Yes; well?” 

“The stores are always crowded, and she manages to 
keep you in. sight. If you goto the lace-counter, she — 
watches her chance, and goes there the moment you 
leave.” 

“But I should think——” 

“What?” 

“The clerks would notice it.” 

“Oh, no. Suppose you just left the lace counter. This 
woman who acts as your double, steps up*’and says: ‘Let 
me see that piece again—the one I just examined, you 
know.’ The clerk thinks you have returned, and hands 
down the article just exhibited to you.” 

oe Ah 

“Our shoplifter knows that the detectives are watch- 
ing you. She has a good chance, and she takes it. A roll 
of lace finds its way into a ready receptacle, and then she 
moves away.” 

**Oh, this is awful !” 

“Presently she passes the stolen goods to a confederate, 
probably the man who spoke to you. You are followed 
when the goods are missed. You are searched, and noth- 
ing is found. She quietly laughs in her sleeve, lifts’ some- 
thing else, and walks out. Do you see it all now ?” 

i79 Yes. ” 

“ Another thing—this woman passes as Mrs. Dean.” 

“ Horrible !” 

“She does. Is not this event of to-day the second time 
only that you have been searched ?” 

“Yes, indeed !” 

“Vet the proprietor at Macy’s will swear that you 
have been detained in the same way three separate times.” 

“But I haven’t !” 

“No; you have been searched twice, and this other wo- 
man, this shrewd double of yours, once.” 

ot Ah Ie 

“On that occasion, she answered to the name of Mrs. 
Dean; pretended, in fact, that she was Mrs. Dean, and 
the proprietor knows no different.” 

‘‘He must be a fool !” 

Nick laughed. 

“Then we are all fools,” he said. 

“Why so?” 

“Mrs. Dean, I am a detective. Your husband knew the 
fact well when he was alive, but I believe you never did.” 

6c No. ” 

“This lady is my assistant. To-day this double of yours 
fooled both of us.” 

66 How va 

“Do you remember that Iasked you about your shop- 
ping-bag ?” 

“Yes,” 

“She had one, and you did not.” 

a4 Ah eee 

“Miss Jones followed the double, believing it to be you. 
She saw the double go to the glove counter and purchase 
some black gloves; we bought yellow ones. This same 
woman who apes you must have seen you return to the 
store, and she followed you back to make a second raid. 
She saw you looking at the manicure sets, and she took 
one; that led to your arrest.” 

(<9 Ah 2 

“Do you see how it is?” 

“T begin to.” 

“She trades upon your name. If she should be unfor- 
tunate enough to be found with stolen goods in her pos- 
sesson, she would play the game still further—and I think 
we’ll give her a chance.” 

CHAPTER VI. 
FACE TO FACE WITH AN UNPLEASANT TRUTH. 

' It is by no means a pleasing bit of intelligence to learn 
shat somebody is trading on your name, and using this 


“T’]l have to imagine an explanation, but I think I can questionable privilege to trail it in the mire. 


eome rather near the mark.” 
“Tell me, please.” 


Such was the fact, however, so far as Mrs. Dean was 
coneerned. A woman, somewhere, who either resembled 


“Well, she looks very much like you, pat ae we her, or who knew how to create the likeness, was trad- 


t 


No 68 


NICK CARTER LIBRARY. 


. 


ing, shopping, going about, and doing all sorts of terrible 
things in her name. 

Worse, before her was aman whom she had believed 
her friend, who advised her to sit down quietly and _ per- 
mit the same thing to continue a while longer. 

“T can’t—I won’t do it!” exclaimed Mrs. Dean. 

“What will you do, then?” asked Nick, who fully ap- 
preciated the dilemma in which the lady found herself. 

“I must do something to save my reputation, or that 
woman will ruin it.” 

“Perhaps she has ruined it already,” said Nick, with 
seeming brutality. 

Mrs. Dean burst into tears. 

“Tt is not kind of you to say so,” she cried. 

“Yos, itis; the kindest thing I could say to you.” 

“What do you mean ?” 

“T mean that we must expose this woman who has 
stolen your name as well as other things.” 

‘know it; but—=—_” 

‘““‘We must expose her in sucha way that the whole 
world will be made aware of the game she has been play- 
. ” 
aN ts 

‘Once the thing is made public, people will know.” 

“That’s so.” 

“Your reputation may be in danger now, even ruined, 
in one sense, but such a course will set it entirely right.” 

“Yes, yes; I begin to see what you mean.” 

“Will you be guided by me?” 

“ Entirely.” 


“Thank you. Now, whom have you told about the 
occurrence of this afternoon ?” 

“ Nobody.” 

“ Good.” 


“But only because I have seen nobody to tell.” 

“Tt is the same; now we will tell nobody; nota soul, 
you understand.” 

*“Certainly.” 

“ We will act as if nothing had happened.” 

is Yes. 99 

“And you will go on in the even tenor of your way just 
as though you had not been grossly insulted.” 

AD) Oo pg eae a 2 

“Well?” 

“Do you mean that I am to keep on goirg to Macy’s 
store?” 

“ Yes. 9 

‘“*T can’t.” 

&“ Why 9” 

“That man—the proprietor—thinks me a thief.” 

“T want him to think so for a time?” 

“You horrid thing !” 

* Don’t you understand, Mrs. Dean. ?” 

“No, I don’t.” 

‘“‘This double of yours never, or at least, very rarely, 
works unless you are near.” 

79 Ah 122 

“She plays her game with consummate skill. You are 
at once her shield, her foil, her mask. Don’t you see?” 

“Not quite.” 

“She has some means of knowing when you go out. She 
goes to the same places that you visit. She finds out just 
how you are dressed, and copies your costume.” 

‘‘T wish I had her face to face with me for a moment.” 

Nick smiled. 

“She, doubtless, by this time has a wardrobe which is 
almost an exact copy of yours.” 

“That’s aggravating enough of itself.” 

“To a lady, yes.” 

“Well, what more?” 

“Why, she learns, somehow, when you are going out. 
She finds how you are dressed. She hurries to her rooms, 
which are purposely near by, and dresses as you have. 
Then she goes out.” 

**Oh, dear !” 

“The stores are crowded. She sees you in the midst of 
the crowd, but always keeps behind you.” 

“I don’t see how she can.” 

a3 Why 9”? 

“Suppose I turn short around and go on the back track, 
as you would express it.” 


“She simply steps to one side, goes downa side aisle 
or sinks upon a stool until you have passed; perhaps she 
discreetly hides her face with her fan or her handkerchief 
in the meantime. 

“As soon as you have passed her, she takes up the 
chase again.” 

“TL seex” 


‘“Whenever you stop at a counter which contains some- 
thing she would like to have, she watches her chance, as 
soon as you leave the counter, or at least quite soon after- 
ward, as I have already described.” 

ce Yes. oh) 

“Then somebody—the man, 
while she gets in her work. 

“She ‘lifts’ something, and doubtless finds a chance to 
pass it to him or to another confederate. 

“Then she disappears. 

“Things are missed. The clerk knows that she must 
have taken them. The store is searched, and you are 
found. What is more natural than that you should be 
the suspected party ?” 

“T see it all now.” 

“You cannot blame the proprietor.” 

“No, I cannot.” 

“This woman gets herself up so well that she has de- 
ceived everybody, even me, even Miss Jones, and the 
detectives who are regularly employed in the store, and, 
by the way ?” 

“Well?” 

“T can tell you something that will please you.” 

“What?” 

“There are four detectives in the store.” 

“Ves, obi 

“Two were engaged purposely to catch you in the act.” 

‘“ Horrors !” 

“Of the four, two are certain that Mrs. Dean is a 
thief——” 

“Oh, this is dreadful !” | 

“ And two are equally positive that she is not.” 

“Bless them !” 

“Do you understand the difference ?” 

“No. j Peeve 

“The two who believe that Mrs. Dean is nota thief 
have happened to watch you, and have failed to light 
upon the other. The two who believe otherwise have 
watched her, and not you; see?” 

6c Yes. phd 

“Now, you will do just as I say, will you?” 

19 Yes.” 

“Then to-morrow you must go shopping again, as 
though nothing had happened.” 

“T can’t, really.” 

“You must.” 

“Well, what more?” 

“You must go to Macy’s, and you must puta bold face 
on the matter ; face the whole thing down.” 

“JT don’t believe I can do it.” 

oe Why fe 

“Why, Mr. ——, the proprietor, will be certain that I 
am a thief.” 

“He is certain of it now.” 
“Dear me! This is the most horrible thing I ever heard 
of in my life.” 


“You must convince him that you are not, and ina way 
that will leave no suspicion in his mind.” 

“Well, I will try.” 

“Good !” 

“Now tell me just what to do.” 

“You will go there?” 

Vian: ” 

“Say about half-past two o’clock in the afternoon.” 

“Very well.” 

“ Wear the same costume you did yesterday.” 

“Yes.” 

“Have you any court-plaster ?” 

“T think so.” 

“Black ?” 

“ Yes.” 

“Take some with you.” 

“What for?” 


probably—watches you 


Se age See 
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“After you have been in the store a little while, put a 
little piece of court-plaster on your chin.” 

ts Why 9” 

“T want to see how long it will take your double to 
copy the court-plaster, but I chiefly want to learn how she 
finds out that you are wearing it.” 

“Do you think she will copy a thing so insignificant as 
that?” 

“T am sure she will.” 

“Very well. What more?’ 

“Nothing more, except that you are to conduct your- 
self just as you always have in the past.” 

oe Ah {?? , 

“Precisely as though nothing had happened.” 

46 Yes. oP) 

“The proprietor, or one of his detectives, may speak 
to you.” 

‘“ What for?” 

“Well, I don’t know; they may. If they do, don’t 
mind. Remember that we are working together to un- 
mask this shrewd double of yours, and that we will do it, 
either to-morrow or next day.” 

“ And then 2?” 

“Then you shall be entirely exonerated. I promise that 
the proprietor will not only apologize, but he will be con- 
vinced.” 

“That will be nice.” 

“And further, that when ycu are brought face to face 
with your double, you will no longer blame him, or the 
detectives for having suspected you. She is the only one 
to blame for all this. You will do as we have agreed ?” 

ve Yes. ve) 9 


CHAPTER VII. 
THE PLOT AGAINST THIEVES. 


On the following morning Nick called Ida to him. 

“Tda,” he said, “I think I told you that this case would 
be left largely in your own hands.” 

‘T think you did—yes.” 

“Unfortunately, I have had to give it a great deal of 
attention myself. Now, however, I resign it to you.” 

‘Do you mean that you will do ‘nothing more about it?” 

79 Yes. ” 

“Why ?” 

“ Because I want you to do it.” 

But 

“Why do I keep assistants; eh?” 

“To assist you, I suppose.” 

“Exactly.” 

“Very well. I will do the best I can.” 

“Fortunately we know the game that is being played.” 

66 We do. ” 

“And thus armed, you can go ahead without me.” 

‘Have you no suggestions to give me?” 

“ None.” 

“But——” 

* From this out you must work it entirely in your own 
way. 

“Very well.” 

At ten o’clock Ida went out. 

She took her way directly to the residence of Mrs. Dean, 
and held a long interview with her. 

Being a woman, Ida could the more readily realize the 
position in which the lady found herself, and she could 
also appreciate the very natural horror ‘that Mrs. Dean 
felt. 

One thing is sure. 

She so thoroughly sympathized with Mrs. Dean that she 
won that lady over to an enthusiastic condition regarding 
the case, and made her enter into the scheme with heart 
and soul. 

They spent the entire forenoon together, and Ida had 
mapped out every move that was to be made that day, 
when at last she left. 

At two o’clock that afternoon, Nick Carter, having ar- 
rayed himself in a disguise in which he knew that even 
Ida Jones would not recognize him, took his way to, 
Macy’s store. 

He wandered around with seeming aimlessness for some 
time until he caught sight of the proprietor. 


Then, stepping up to him cautiously, he said in a low 


tone: 

“T am.here, sir.” 

“You!” exclaimed the proprietor. ‘“ Who are you?” 

“Nick Carter !” 

“What! really ?” 

(7 Yes.” 

“Well, I——” 

“Wait. We must not talk here.” 

“Why Che 

“Tt is not best.” 

‘But, confound it——” 

“Come to me in ten minutes. I will be in the gallery 
where we talked together yesterday.” 

‘*All right.” 

Nick hurried away, and was soon at the designated 
spot, 

Ere long the proprietor appeared. 

“What do you think?” he exclaimed, as he drew near. 
“That confounded woman——” 

“What woman ?” 

“Mrs. Dean, of course.” 

“Oh {27 

“She is here again.” 

“Indeed !” 

“Yes, and as brazen as you please.” 

“You don’t say so.” 

“Indeed I.do.” 

‘“ Humph !” 

“You can no,.longer doubt.” 

“Things do look rather blue, don’t they ?” 

“T should think so. Did you get my letter?” 

ce Yes, 9 

‘““Did you see her ?” 

“Vas. ” 

“When ?” ne 

‘Last night. 1 went there at once.” 

“Ah! and talked with her?” 

“Of course.” 

“Well, what was said ?” 

“She was just as ie described her.” 

“ Indeed !” 

“Yes; bound to sue you.” 

“She don’t look much like it to-day.” 

“T talked her out of it.” 

“ Ah, and yet she comes right back here !” 

“That is a part of my scheme.” 

“Your scheme !” 

“Yes. We can’t catch the thief unless the thief comes 
here, can we?” 

“No, certainly not; but——” 

“But what?” 

“T’d as soon she wouldn’t come.’ 

“What! and have a suit for aides constantly hang- 
ing over your head ?” 

“But you said she wouldn’t sue.” 

“Women sometimes change their minds,” 

“True.” 

“TJ think, sir, that I will have the thief where she can’t 
escape us before to-morrow night.” 

“Good !” 

“Possibly to-day.” 

“Excellent !” 

“Ah! There she is, now !” 

“Yes, confound her !” 

“Surely your indignation is not solely due to the small 
amounts you have lost, sir.” 

o% No. bb) 

“To what, then?” 

“To the fact that the thief is so shrewd.” 

73 Oh yy? 

‘‘T hate to be foiled in this way.” 

“Naturally enough.” 

“She is the sharpest, shrewdest shoplifter I ever saw.” 

“She is cute.” 

“Cute! That doesn’t express it.” 

“Well, I think if we are wary we will succeed. You 
' deserve this set -back, though.” 

“Why?” 

“For disobeying my instructions.” 
“But, Carter, I thought I had her, sure!” 
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“You have thought so before, haven’t you?” 

66 Yes. ” : 

“And failed before ?” 

“Yes.” 

“In the future will you let me run this thing ?” 
yew.” \ 
“ And make no move unless I say so?” 
‘Absolutely none.” 

“Good! Tell me about last night.” 

“T told you in the letter.” 


“T know; but what persuaded you to search her when 


I had advised not?” 

“Why, I thought I had her dead to rights.” 

“Probably.” 

“T was so sure, that I had no thought of failure.” 

“ Humph !” 

‘ And she fooled me again.” 

“Nicely, too; eh?” 

ae Yes. ” 

-“Do you think she took the manicure set?” 

“T am sure of it.” 

17 Why 9? 

“The girl at the counter says she almost saw her take 
it. bb] . 

“ Almost! What does she mean by that?” 

“Why, the thief had her hand on the set. Somebody 
called the attention of the girl away, and when she 
looked again, both the woman and the manicure set had 
disappeared.” 

ce Ah {2 


“Phe funny part of it is that she had been there a, 


moment or two before, and had purchased and paid for a 
cheap set.” 

Seach 1 

“Why didn’t she steal one then ?” 

“Why, indeed ?” 

“She bought the set, and went away.” 

“Yes; and then——” 

“Why, she soon came back, and said : 

“<«T think I will examine those sets again.’ 


“<T)o you wish to exchange the one you bought?’ asked | 


the clerk. 

“*No,’ she said, ‘I will keep that.’ 

“Then the thing occurred that I have related.” 

“Yes. And then——” 

“Why, then, the girl sent word to me at once.” 

“And you?” 

“T told my detectives to arrest her at once.” 

“What did they say ?” 

“One of them said that she had left the store.” 

4 Ah 7? 

“He said he saw her go out.” 

“Indeed! And then——” 

“Just then, while we were talking, we saw her.” 

‘a3 Ah kee 

“You know the rest.” 

“Ves. How did the detective who saw her go out, ex- 
plain it?” 

“Why, there was only one way; she must have gone 
out and come back again.” 

“ H’m >) 

“Don’t you agree with me?” 

“Tt seems likely.” 

They were silent several moments. 

Presently Nick said : 


“Yes, I did; that’s so.” 

“Do you see it now ?” 
ek No. ob} 

“Perhaps it has dropped off.” 

‘*Very likely.” 

“Ah, she has met a friend !” 

It was true. 

The woman, who wore no court-plaster on her chin, was 
cordially shaking hands with a man. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
SPREADING THE NET, 


“IT think,” said Nick, slowly, as he watched the meeting 
between the woman whom he knew now to be Mrs. Dean’s 
shrewd double and the man, “that I can prophesy a fact 
that is soon to oceur.” 

What?” 

“T think the gentleman will tell her that she has lost 
her court-plaster.” 

“ Pshaw !” 

“Why not?” 

“Men don’t go around studying patches on wcmen’s 
faces.” 

“Some do.” 

““Oh, mashers and dudes. 

“No, he don’t.” 

‘“The idea is ludicrous.” 

“Perhaps. Nevertheless——” 

(79 Well 972 

“We can’t hear what they are saying, of course.” 

“Of course not.” 

“Therefore we can’t know positively if he does give 
her the information about her court-plaster.” 

6 No. oP] 

“However, if soon after he leaves her she should de- 
liberately put another patch on her chin it would look as 
though he had spoken of it, wouldn’t it?” 

“Certainly ; but confound it!” 

“Well, what now ?” ; 

“What are you driving at, anyway ?” 

‘“‘ Court-plasters.” 

“IT know; but what has that to do with the case in 


He don’t look like one.” 


hand 2” 


‘‘A great deal.” 

“T confess I don’t see it.” 

“T’)] sharpen your vision presently.” 

“Thanks.” 

“In the meantime call that floor boy here.” 

“ What for ?” 

“T want him, or rather you do.” 

‘a9 i 9g” 

(a9 Yes. bP] 

‘“Humph! Idon’t like to be kept in the dark, Carter.” 
“Nevertheless, call the boy.” 
The boy was called, and started for the gallery. 

“When the boy gets here,” said Nick, “send him at 


once for one of your detectives.” 


“Which one?” 

‘‘Any one of the four; I don’t care.” 
6 Ah 7 

“The one he can find the quickest.” 
“Very good.” 


The boy came, and was dispatched on his errand. 
While he was gone the two people who interested Nick 


“You saw Mrs. Dean down there a moment ago, didn’t| and the proprietor so intensely parted. 


you 9° 
Ves, ” 
“She passed out of sight over there.” 
ih Yes. 2p) 
“There she is again.” 
‘*Ves, I see her.” 
“She is coming from the same direction.” 
“So I see.” 
‘“‘She must have gone around in a circle.” 
“Yes, or we would have seen her come back.” 
“ Correct. 
pearance?” 
“No; what?” 


‘Did you not see that she wore a piece of black’ court- 


plaster on her chin when she passed us first ?” 


The woman continued slowly on her way, and the man 


turned to a counter near at hand where gentlemen’s 
furnishings were for sale. 


“Now watch,” said Nick. 

“Whom? the man ?” 

“No: the woman.” 

“Well, Iam watching.” 

“You will see her use some court-plaster presently.” 
They watched, but she did not do it. 

Tke proprietor was elated that Nick should have made 


I say, do you notice any change in her ap- a mistake, and was about to make some remark concern- 
jing it when the detective seized his arm. 


“ See!” he said. 
“See what?” 
“'™he man.” 


1 me NICK’ © 


“Just now you said the woman.” 
“Well, watch the man for a change.” 
“What of it?” 
“What is he doing ?” 
“Crossing the floor.” 
“Right. Toward the woman whom you know as Mrs. 
Dean; eh?” 
66 Yes. 9 
“See if he hands her something.” 
““He does, for a fact.” 
“Do you keep court-plaster for sale at the gentlemen’s 
furnishings counter ?” 
“T believe so.” 
“Good! Now watch the woman again.” 
‘‘She is leaving him now.” 
“So she is.” 
‘Ah, look !” exclaimed the proprietor. 
Nick smiled. 
“What do you see?” he asked. 
‘“You were right.” 
“Indeed! was I?” 
“Yes; she is cutting a piece of court-plaster.” 
“Ts, eh?” 
“Yes, and now, by Jove, Carter, she’s putting it on her 
face.” 
“T’m quite a prophet, am I not?” 
“Yes, but how you knew is more than I can——” 
“Ah! here is our detective.” 
‘siVieg,” 
“Keep your eye on the woman a moment, will you?” 
es Yes. vn 
“TI think you will see her go to the ribbon counter——” 
“Why, she was just there, you know, when we first saw 
her.” 
“Yes; but having replaced the court-plaster she will 
want to go there again.” 
“What the devil has court-plaster to do with the ribbon 
counter ?”’ 
‘*You will see.” 
oe How pu 
“You will presently get a report that some fine rilbbons 
are missing.” c 
“Ah! Then I will go at once——” 
‘“You will do nothing of the sort.” 
“But if you know that something is to be stolen it is 
quite natural for me to wish to save it, isn’t it?” 
*'Wouldn’t you give a few ribbons in order to catch the 
thief ?” 
“Indeed I would.” 
“Then have patience.” 
The proprietor sighed. 
“All right,” he said. 
“Watch her. You may see her take them.” Z 
“Very good.” 
Nick turned, and motioned to the detective to come 
nearer. 
Then he drew him aside, and pointed out the man who 
had bought the court plaster. 
‘“Do you see that man?” he said. 
“Yes.” y 
“Look well at him.” 
**Correct.” 
“Now, you are to watch that fellow every moment.” 
ce Hum iy 
“You are not to take your eyes off him for an instant.” 
**Correct.” 
“You are not to touch him or to speak to him, no matter 
what he does, without an order.” 
“ All right.” 
“Remember, if he tries to steal the store let him take 
ha 
ie sg a 
“But if you see me with my hat on, nab him.” 
a9 Ab \ Bae 
“You can see me up heie from most any part of the 
store.” 
‘Veg, oh] ; 
“Tf I have my hat on at any time when you look, arrest 
that man, and keep him till I come.” 
“Suppose he won’t be kept?” 
“He must be kept.” 
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“Hven if I have to rap him or use the irons?” 


6s Yes.” ; 


“ Correct.” ae 

“You will probably see somebody hand him a bundle or 
Ne aay 

“Tt may be Mrs. Dean and it may not.” 

“T see.” 

“Tf he should happen to leave the store before I put on 
my hat you are to follow.” ; 

“Am, eh?” 

“Yes, no matter where he goes.” 

“ All right.” 

““T see you wear a black tie.” 

“Yes.” / 

“Step to the gentlemen’s counter when you go down 
and get a white one.” 

“What for ?” 

“When you see somebody, no matter whom, hand the 
man a bundle, of which he takes charge, put on the white 

7 ” 

ne Ah eh 

“After you have done that watch closely for my hat.” 

“T will,” 

“That is all.” 

The floor boy was still near at hand waiting for orders. 

Nick motioned to him when the store detective had left. 

“Do you know the other three detectives, my lad?” he 
asked. 

“Yes, sir.” 

‘Find one of them, and send him Here.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“You need not come back yourself.” 

“No, sir.” 

‘But I wish you would look up here at the gallery once 
in a while.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“TI may want you again.” 

“ All right, sir.” 

“Tf I do I will motion.” 


“ Yes, sir.” 

“And you will then come to me at once.” 

“ Yes, sir.” 

The boy hurried away, and Nick turned again to the 
proprietor. 


“Well?” he asked. 

“T haven’t seen anything.” 

179 No 99 

“No. The crowd is so thick now that she could steal the 
counter without my seeing it.” 

‘She is coming away now.” 

66 Yes. bhi 

“Presently you will hear that some fine ribbons are 
missing.” 

“You think so?” 

*“T’ll bet on it.” 

They were silent for a moment. 

“She is speaking to some one,” said the proprietor to 
Nick, presently, for the detective was at the moment 
watching Ida Jones, who was close to the pseudo Mrs, 
Dean, and had been ever since she entered the store. 

“Ah!” said Nick. 

“A woman this time.” 

bad be seu 

“Perhaps you can tell what they are saying, Carter. 
You knew before.” 

* No, not this time.” 


66 Ah 1? i * 


“T suspect, though.” 
“Do you? What?” 
“Wait; let’s watch. Where is that detective?” 
“You sent him away.” 
“Yes, but I sent for another one.” 
‘‘What for.” 
. “You will see, for here he comes.” 
The detective came up briskly. 
“You sent for me,” he said. 
“Yes,” replied Nick. ‘“‘Do you see Mrs. Dean down 
there ?” 
“T do.” | 
‘*She is talking with a lady.” 


” No. 68. ¥ 


“Ves. ? 

“T want you to watch the lady.” 
“Eh? the stranger ?” 

Vag, 9 


f 


CHAPTER IX. 
IN LEAGUE WITH THE DEVIL. 


“Why am I to watch her?” asked the store detective. 

“‘Simply because such are your orders.” 

6c Oh Shas 

‘“You are to do exactly as I say, no more, no less.” 

“Very good.” 

“You will get a white tie at the gentlemen’s counter.” 

“Very well.” 

“Tf anybody on the floor other than a clerk, hands the 
lady a bundle or a package, you will at once put on the 
white tie in place of the black one, that you now wear.” 

“Tl see.” 

“You will look up here, where I will remain, as often 
as you can.” 

“All right.” 

“Tf you see me holding my handkerchief to my mouth, 
so, you will arrest her.” 

“What! The lady Iam to watch?” 

(79 Yes. ”? 

af Boj 

“But you will do as you are told. Go now.” 

He went. 

“What in thunder are you up to, Carter, anyhow ?” 
asked the proprietor, who had listened to the foregoing 
conversation. 

‘You will see.” 

“Well, I hepe to some time. 
much now.” 

“Polish your glasses, sir !” 

“T have, several times.” 

They both laughed. 

“ALY? said. Nick, 
parted,” 

“So it seems.” 

“Watch our shoplifter forme a moment. 
look elsewhere.” 

“Very good.” 

“Don’t take your eyes off of her.” 

“Never fear.” 

Nick had noticed the direction in which the suspected 
woman was making her way through the crowd. 

He turned his eyes that way, and slowly studied the 
sea of moving forms on the main floor. 

Presently he was rewarded. 

Away in the distance, over in one corner, at the jewelry 
counter, he saw the real Mrs. Dean. 

She was standing there, apparently examining some 
pins for the hair. 

“Good !” he muttered. “Now for another move.” 

He began again studying the faces on the floor below. 

Presently he espied the one he wanted. 

It belonged to the floor boy. 

Nick made a signal as soon as he caught the boy’s eye, 
and saw him start at once for the gallery. 

Then he turned again to the proprietor. 

‘Well, are you watching her?” he asked. 

“ Yes." 

Don’t take your eyes off her.” 

So INOu ae 

“Tl help you presently.” 

“All right.” 

In a moment more the boy came. 

Of course he knew nothing of what was going on, but 
he felt nevertheless that he was somehow serving in an 
important capacity. 

‘‘What’s your name?” asked Nick, drawing him aside, 
where the proprietor could not hear what was said. 

“ Johnnie, sir.” 

“All right, Johnnie. 
counter.” 

Les, AIT.) 

“How many ladies do you see there?” 

‘Four, sir.” 


T confess that I don’t see 


presently, “the two ladies have 


I want to 


Look over toward the jewelry 
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“Right. Notice the one ‘nearest the door.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“She is adjusting her hat now.” 

“Yes, sir.” 

““Look well at her.” 

Os. Sirs! 

“Do you think you can go to her?” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“Hven if she moves away before you get there, can 
you find her ?” 

“Yes, sir.” \ 

“Good! I think you will find her there.” 

“All right. Then what, sir?” 

‘‘Give her this note.” 

Nick had hastily scribbled a few lines on the back of an 
envelope. i 

Mes Sirs” 

“That is all now. After you have given her the note, 
do as you did before.” 

“Yes, sir.” 4 

“T may want vou again.” 

“Very good, sir.” j 

The boy hurried away. 

“Well?” asked Nick, of the proprietor, when they were 
again alone, “‘ where is she now ?” 

“ Yonder.” 

“Ah! working toward the jewelry counter.” 

‘**T don’t see how you can tell that.” 

ec Why rae 

“There are a dozen different departments between her 
and the jewelry counter.” 

erue. 

“You think she is going there?” 

“T know it.” ' 

“Perhaps she told you her plans for the day when you 
saw her last night.” 

‘Perhaps I guessed them.” 

“Humph !” 

“She will go slow. She won’t hurry. She will loiter 
here and there, but presently she will be at the jewelry 
counter and there, pardon the slang, she will swipe some- 
thing.” 

i Hello !” said the proprietor, suddenly. 

‘‘What’s the matter?” 

“One of the floor-walkers wants me.” 

‘Call him up here.” | 

74 Bute 31) 

“T know what he wants.” 

“Oh, do you?” 

“Ves.” 

“Perhaps you can even read my thoughts now.” 

Teeny 

a5 Eh 17) 

“You are wondering whether Iam in league with the 
devil, or only a clever jackass.” 

The proprietor laughed heartily. 

“You’re not.far wrong, I admit,” he 
come !” 

74 Well aM 

“Tell me what that floor-walker wants before he gets 
here.” 

“He wants to tell you that some ribbons have been 
stolen, that Mrs. Dean dcubtless. took them, and to ask 
you what is to be done.” 

6“ Ah 1 

“ And you will say, ‘Do nothing.’ ” 

“Will 12” 

“You must.” 

“Allright. You’re running this thing for to-day.” 

At that moment the floor-walker came. 

“ Well?” asked the proprietor. 

“The same old story, sir.” 

“What story ?” 

“Mrs. Dean, again.” 

“Ah! what now 2?” 

‘Ribbons this time.” 

Nick smiled. 

“Indeed! Many?” asked the proprietor. 

“Three of the most valuable rolls.” 

ae Ab 2 

“ What is to be done, sir?” 


said. “But 


14 NICK. CARTER LIBRARY. 
“Nothing, at present.” 
“Very good. She played the same game, sir.” 
“What game ?” 
‘‘Why, she went first and bought some cheap ribbons. 
By and by she came back and stole some expensive ones.” 
“Well, do nothing without orders.” 
“Very good, sir.” 
The man went away. 
Suddenly Nick uttered an exclamation. CHAPTER X. 
“Ah!” he said. 
“What now ?” asked the proprietor. BLACK IS SOMETIMES WHITE. 
‘‘Nothing much. One of your detectives has put on a/| : irene Wa ; 
BONER i The proprietor looked at Nick in unfeigned astonish- 
“T believe you notice everything.” ment. 
“Yes; most things.” ' The detective puzzled him. 
Just then he saw that Mrs. Dean had read the note he joy any man could know beforehand just whata thief, - 


sent to her. : 
Here is what it contained : and above all, a woman-thief, would do, was more than 
he could understand. 


“Remove the court-plaster while you are at the jewelry counter. i 4 
Do itso the clerk will see you. Then linger afew moments longer “Blessed if you don’t make me feel sort of uncanny !” 
and go to the lace counter. CaRTER.”” _he muttered. 


By studying the crowd Nick could see both the man “Do I?” asked Nick. 
and the woman to whom the real shoplifter had spoken. —— yf took hi 1 e, . ; 

He knew that the man already had the stolen ribbons F cane se ees eve his pocket and scribbled a few 
in his possession, but he was not ready yet to give the “~Z©S 0M @ Sip Of paper. 
signal. Then he motioned to the boy, while the proprietor once 

Presently he saw the man move hastily away through more turned his attention to Mrs. Dean. 


the crowd. The boy was not slow in comi 
He had stood where he could see the real Mrs. Dean, My Jaw Zoe 3 ‘ : : 
and he was now looking for her double. Take that to the same person,” said Nick, handing 
“Pghaw !” muttered Nick. “I hoped he would not tum- him the note. 
ble to that court-plaster act. Buthe has. Ah! well. It “Yes, sir.” 
mikes no difference.” ' “You will find her at the lace counter when 
Then the real Mrs. Dean came toward them, and the Aowu.® est cl 
imitation one disappeared myteriously for a moment ~",_” ay g 
around one of the high cases. ; — Yes, sir. 
‘‘She’s gone,” said the proprietor. “Wait,” continued Nick. “I have another.” 


“Wait,” answered Nick. “You willsee heragainina; He hastily wrote a second note. 


moment.” | Then calling the boy to the railing, he pointed out Ida 


: id. 
naar hs a he exclaimed. ‘Jones, for he could see her near the corner of the high 


‘How did she get there?” | case around which the real thief had disappeared. 
“ Walked.” | “You see her?” said Nick. 


1 


“T know; but she disappeared yonder. By Jove! she, “Yes, sir.” 


moves quickly in that crowd.” Z : 
“Tt ang A Aoean't ite “This second note is for her.” 
if b ] 


‘Tt does.” ‘ “Yes, sir.” 
“See if you notice any change in her appearance.” “Don’t get them mixed.” 
“No, d don't.” “No, sir.” 
“ Where is the court-plaster ?” mail: : : 
«Gone, by thunder!” Deliver them in the order I have given them to you.” 
“Right.” | “Yes, sir.” 
“One would think that she put those patches on and! “Go now. 
took them off at your order.” “Hello!” exclaimed Nick, a moment later, purposely 


She does.” | calling the proprietor’s attention from Mrs. Dean, while 


“Eh! What in——” : : 
CW Aik AAth Grate |the boy delivered the note, “your detectives are becom- 


The proprietor grunted. ‘ing dudes.” 
“Perhaps you know where she is going now?” he said,| “Why?” 
ees “There’s another one with a white tie on.” 
“The devil you do! Where?” “So I see.” : 
“To the lace counter.” The two notes that Nick had sent away, read as follows: 
‘“*Pshaw !” The one to Mrs. Dean: 


“What now ?” 
“How can you know that?” ‘““Examine some expensive lace ; then buy some that is cheap. When ~ 
“She wants some laces.” you have done that, go to the ladies’ parlor and wait. While there, 
“ Oh 1” put on avail. Under the vail put on another piece of court-plaster, 
6 Ta) posted ” exactly like the first, and on the same spot. CaRTER.” 


“*So I see.” The one to Ida Jones: 


‘Your prey will next visit the lace counter. She has already stolen 
ribbons and jewels and gotten rid of them. The lace counter is your 
chance. She will take something there. You must catch her in the 
act at the risk of all things. Youcan doit. Itmust be done. Cau- 
tion no further necessary. NEGx 


“She’s leaving the laee counter,” said the proprietor, 
' presently. 
|” “30 I see,” said Nick. 


anes aes ge 


oo 


‘No. 68. 


“T wonder if she stole anything.” 


_ “No;’she will go back for that.” 


“You seem to know.” 

“Why shouldn’t Il? That is her method.” 

“True.” 

Then Nick purposely distracted the proprietor’s atten- 
tion for a moment. 

When they looked up again Mrs. Dean had disappeared. 

“She’s gone!” exclaimed the storekeeper. 

“She’ll come back.” 

‘‘Ah! there she is now.” 

“Where ?” 

“There, and asI live, she is going to the lace counter 
again.” 

“True.” 

Nick put on his hat. 

He had seen the man that he wanted arrested moving 
away in the direction taken by the real Mrs. Dean. 

The detective who was watching him was still in sight, 
and he glanced back just as Nick made the signal. 

“Now,” said Nick, to the proprietor, “ watch the woman 
at the lace counter.” 

66 I am. ” 

“Do you see the lady just behind her? 
wears a vail?” 

6b Yes. ” 

“Watch her also.” 

ce Why? 9) 

‘*You will see her seize our shoplifter presently. o 

“Who is she?” 

“One of my assistants.” 

a9 Oh Vie 

‘“We will have the shoplifter in another moment, un- 
less——” 

“Unless what?” 

“Unless she concludes that she has stolen enough for 
one day, and leaves the laces alone.” 

“What do you think she will do?” 

“T think she will steal lace.” 

oe Ah 1 

“She is examining them now,” said Nick. 
see?” 

ee Yes. 7 

The detective put his handkerchief to his rohth. and 
held it there. — 

Instantly there was a commotion right beneath the gal- 
lery where they were standing. 

A woman screamed, and everybody turned to see what 
had happened. 

“Now, Ida,” muttered Nick; “now is your chance. The 
shoplifter will take advantage of this commotion to bor- 
row some lace. Now—now !” 

Suddenly a second commotion arose. 

This time it was at the lace counter. 

Ida Jones had suddenly seized the suspected shoplifter 
just as she was in the act of concealing a large card of 
lace in the folds of her dress. 

Floor-walkers and clerks rushed forward. 

The woman was caught in the act. 

She struggled for a moment furiously. 

Then, seeing that it was useless, she broke down and 
cried. 

“T could not help it!” she moaned. ‘‘I could not help 
it! Itisa mania with me. Oh, I will pay for the things 
twice over, if you will let me go. Oh, dear! oh, dear! 
oh, dear! pr 

One of the detectives rushed forward and seized the 
thief by one arm. 

“Let go of her!” said Ida, sternly. 
her.” 

“Who are you?” demanded the man. 

“ Walk with us to the inquisition-room, and I will tell, 
you.” 

They went away, leading the thief, and followed by the 
eyes ot the people in the crowd. 

When the inquisition-room was reached, Nick Carter, 
and the proprietor were already there. 


The one who 


“Do you 


“T will take care of 


NICK CARTER LIBRARY. 


ai: 


“Well done, Ida,” whispered Nick. “Question her 


now.” 


The thief was sobbing and crying as though hor heart 
would break. 

“Calm yourself, madam,” said Ida, advancing to her 
side. “Let us talk this over.” 

“Oh, dear! ob, dear!” 

“Will you listen to me?” 

“Oh, what shall I do? What shall I do? 
will kill me.” 

“Who are you?” 

“Oh, Iam Mrs. Dean. 

“Mrs. Susan Dean. ?” 

“Yes,” sobbing. 

“Of West Forty-fourth street?” 

“Yes; oh, yes.” 

“Do you know that you are in a bad fix ?” 

“Yes, yes! Oh, awful! But they will let me go if I pay, 
won’t they ”” 


“T don’t know. Are you really Mrs. Dean?” 

“Yes. My friends in society will be so shocked. It will 
kill my poor old father. Oh, I will pay anything, ten 
times the value of the goods, if only they will let me go.” 

‘““Why did you steal ?” 

“Oh, don’t use that awful word.” 

3 Why did you take the lace ?” 

“I don’t know. I don’t, really. I have money enough 
to buy. Something seems to possess me. I can’t help it. 
Oh, dear! Do you think I have got that awful disease 
they call kleptomania ?”’: 

“T am afraid so.” 

“Oh, dear !” 

“Have you stolen anything else to-day ?” 

“Yes, oh, yes.” 

What?” 

**Some ribbons, and a brooch.” 

“Ah! where are they ?” 

“T gave them to-friends that I met, to care of for me.” 

“Are these your friends?” interrupted Nick, stepping 
forward, and throwing back the curtain behind which 
stood the man and the woman, each in charge of a de- 
tective. 


“Yes, oh, yes! I’m so sorry, Mr. Baker, and you, Mrs. 
Morton; how can I ever——” 

“A nice pickle you’ve gotten us into,” exclaimed the 
man, roughly. “Asking me to carry your package for 
you, and then have me arrested !” 

“T’ll never speak to you again as long as I live!” bridled 
the woman. 

“Oh, dear! oh, dear!” sobbed the supposed Mrs. Dean. 
“Forgive me, my friends; I could not help it. I really 
couldn’t !” 

“ Humph !” said the man. 

“Never !” said the woman. 

“Do you know her well, sir?” asked Ida, softly. 

‘Indeed I do. I’ve known her for years. Knew her 
husband before he died. If any one had told me——” 

“Ts she Mrs. Dean ?” 

“Why, certainly.” 

“When did you see her last ?” 

“J called at her house only last night.” 

“ Indeed !” 

66 Yes. ” 

“And you, madam, you know her also?” 

‘Very well, indeed, much to my sorrow.” 

“Have you been at her house lately ?” 

“Yes; I was there yesterday, more’s the pity.” 

Ida turned to Nick and nodded. 

The door opened and a vailed woman walked in. 

When she reached the center of the group she raised her 
vail. 

Everybody except Nick and Ida uttered a cry of aston- 
ishment. 

The two women were exactly alike in feature and in 
dress. 

The only point of difference was that the real Mrs. Dean 
wore apiece of court-plaster on her chin, and the im- 


This disgrace 


Oh, dear !” 


 postor did not. 


“Do you know this lady?” asked Hla, sweetly. 
It was the match that fired the mine. 
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ee | “Right, sir; I’ve found it white very often, to-day, for 


The thief saw that she was trapped, and that there 
instance.” 


was no help for her. 

In aninstant she forgot all her acting, and burst out 
into a torrent of expletives, so wild, so fearful, that no 
further evidence was needed. 

All three were taken away, and they had to answer to 
an indictment for conspiracy as well as larceny. 

It is needless to say that the proprietor was convinced 


“THE CINCINNATI BANK SWINDLE; OR, NICK CARTER’S 
of Mrs. Dean’s honesty, although he could not be blamed Great Forcery Case,” by the author of “Nick Carter,” 
for having believed for a time that she was a shoplifter. 


“Qarter,” he said, “ I’ll never believe that black ig black | Will be published in the next number (69) of the Nick 
hereafter, without first getting your opinion.” CARTER LIBRARY. 


(THE END.) 
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